GENIUS AND CHARACTER
he was not disclosing all his sentiments or all
his thoughts.
"I cannot have any friends. I have no friends.
First of all, because of my temperament; secondly,
because of my view of human beings. That is
why I avoid both intimacy and discussion. If an
old friend comes to see me, the interview is dis-
tressing to us both, and does not last long. Only
from a distance do I follow the careers of my
former comrades,"
"What happens when those who have been
friends become foes, and when such a one calumni-
ates you?" I asked, remembering my personal
experiences. "Which among your old friends
have remained most faithful to you? Are there
any former friends whose onslaughts are still a
distress to you?"
He remained unmoved.
"If those who were once my friends have
become my enemies, what concerns me to know is
whether they are my enemies in public life; if so,
I fight them. Otherwise they do not interest me.
When some former collaborators attacked me in
the press, declaring that I had embezzled money
intended for Fiume, this certainly intensified my
misanthropy. The most loyal of my friends are
enshrined in my heart, but in general they keep
their distance. Precisely because they are loyal!